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came down from the hollows of the mountains, and went rushino-
over his head. "Wolfram," cried the Duke, in his anguish,
<c climb one of these tall pines, and look about if thou canst spv
no light, no house or cottage, whither we may turn."

The Squire, at the hazard of his life, clomb up a lofty pine,
which the storm was waving from the one side to the other, and
ever and anon bending down the top of it to the very ground; so
that the Squire wavered to and fro upon it like a little squirrel.
At last he reached the top, and cried: " Down there, in the valley,
T see the glimmer of a candle; thither must we turn." So he
descended and showed the way; and in a while, they all perceived
the cheerful light; at which the Duke once more took heart.
Eckart still continued mute, and occupied within himself; he'
spoke no word, and looked at his inward thoughts. On arriving
at the hut, they knocked; and a little old housewife let them in:
as they entered, the stout Eckart set the Duke down from his
shoulders, who threw himself immediately upon his knees, and in
a fervent prayer thanked God for his deliverance. Eckart took
his seat in a dark corner; and there he found fast asleep the poor
old man, who had lately told him of his great misery about his -
sons, and the search he was making for them.

When the Duke had done praying, he said: " Very strange
have my thoughts been this night, and the goodness of God and
his almighty power never showed themselves so openly before to
my obdurate heart: my mind also tells me that I have not long
to live ; and I desire nothing save that God would pardon me my
manifold and heavy sins. You two, also, who have led me hither,
I could wish to recompense, so far as in my power, before my end
arrive. To thee, Wolfram, I give both the castles that are on
these hills beside us ; and in future, in remembrance of this
awful night, thou shalt call them the Tannenhauser, or Pine-
houses. But who art thou, strange man," continued he, "that
hast placed thyself there in the nook, apart? Come forth, that
I may also pay thee for thy toil."

Then rose the hero from his place,
And 8,tept into the light "before them;
Deep lines of woe were on his face,
But with a patient mind he hore them.

And Bnrgnndy, his heart forsook Mm,
To see that mild old gray-hair'd man ;
His face grew pale, a tremhling took him,
He swoon'd and sank to earth again.